Mil crable Mountebank, 
Fierce encounter betwir down * Dick, and this Devil of a Doctor, . 


one morning i in a Marker place. 


| But Richard care and broke bis Head, | 
for his cotffoneded Skill. 
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It ſeems he ſays he'd raiſe the dead, 
by Vertue of his Pill, 


To the Tune of, Cold and Raw. 
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N a Market town of late, ownrigit Dick was fanding there, ä 
ad Pountebank was ba lingnggz wo hädtzecn often cheated; 
At a ſirange romancing rate, Cherekoze he could natfowbear - 
he ſtood himſelf ertolling; | but ſtcaight tzcfe woꝛds repeated; 
Dear is my never failing Pill, J here ain Vexed tothe heart. 
come buy it whoever pleaſes,  - ._ goodpeople lo bear your buping, 
; F02 here J do declare it will, Dad th's Raſcal his due deſert, - 
i Strg, Cure you ok all diſeaſes. = he wou'd be well whipt t92 . 
As fo? Gravel, Stone oz Gout, Dick he calld him ſhurkfing Knabe, 
t lies within my power, And proffer d to a fought him, 
With this Pill to purge it gat. But the Youtity-bank did rave, | 
In leis than half an hour; : ſo did his fools about him: | 
It cures the Megrum in the Le: d, Quoth Richard came down from your 
und every inflamation; ead, and da not make ſuch a racket, «ſtane, 
5 Ft 53S raiſed ſome perſons from the Here in this market J wauld engage 
unto or ils adintration. t9 Hane your lowley J. cket, 


% 
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Dick hada quatter flaff, . 
which he knew how to handle, 
But the Wountebank did laugh, 


and ſaid, beware of pour Candle; 
My Swo?d ſhall put pou in the dumps, 
quath Richard J vo not fear you, 
-I faith J mcan to make Clubs trumps, 
k once J can come but near you. 


Though Jam a piow-man bo2n, 
J fear no Swozd noꝛ Rapier z 
Such men J do held in con, 
- who will no moꝛe than vaper: 
Bau Slave, it is not mp delight 
__ toraigle and hold a pariy, 
Ik pou have any mind to ig t., 
come hither and meet me fairly. 


He came krom bis Stage ſtratt way. 
a Aquartcr-ſtaff was brought him, 
Then begun a iufly fray, . 
where luſty Richard taught him 
Such bꝛeedinz which he never knew; 
he did not ſtand to beflave him, 


But made the-Bountcbank look blew 


at every bang he gave him. 


There ths Pountebanus head man 
* with high flown wans ſtood fluß ing, 
But ſtaut Richard {af3 it on, 

as ik he hap been threſhing; 
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He followd [tm with ſtore offftipes, - 
which made his poo Bones to rattle, 
His Galip-pots and Glifter-xizes | 


-  wasgneverti tuch a batted. 


Dick at length did crack his Cron, 
befides his bones he laces, 
And the blood did trictzle down - 
nin moe than twenty viaces ; 


Pe went to run away amain, 


his bloody ffreams did ſurp2ize him, 


Vilt Richard fetchd him round again. 


and tcl ziim he muſt chaſtile him. 


May. J'll (wear you if I live. 
and therefo2e pzay Sir tarry ; 
Peu ſhali never gliſters give, 
to make young maids miſcarry ;. 
Another-Dath J will repeat. 
and ſee you think always on it; 
hen e're you do a plow-1nan mect, 
to him you ſhall vail your Bonnet. 


Beg, J (wear to keep them both, 
as you va me Defire, 

From this very day hencekezth, 
A Plow man tie avmire ; 

Away the Mauntebank did ſneak, 
and was by his Focls attended, 


Another wo they dare nat ſpeak, LN 
{eaſt Richard ſhow be offended. 5 
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